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GEORGE ELMER'S BRIDGE;

OR, THE REFORMATION OF

ROSE HILL COLLEGE.

BY V. BRIENT.

CHAPTER III.
The light which we noticed in our

last chapter came from the apartment
of Helen Clinton. She was ousy who
lier own thoughts, and even when the
clock struck twelve, she still sat by her
window in deep silence, her face boned
in her hands. The candle was fast
burning oat, and at half past twelve
the last faint rays flashed over the room.
She started as the light fell full on her
face, and it was a ghastly sight, strange
to see what a change had been wrought
in so short a time. She was as pale as
death, her eyes swollen and her air was
that of despair. The light had ex-

pired and the moon just rising shewn
in unrivaled splendor through the open
window. Helen rose to her feet and
began walking the floor, her arms fol-

ded and her hair falling over her should-

ers in wild disorder. Her compressed
lips opened and she spoke: "Will he
forsake me for only those few sarcastic
words which I so unthoughtedly spoke?
If he only knew how I love him be would
not treat me so;" then pausing in her
walk, she said: "I am a silly girl to
thus be breaking my heart for him.
He shall never know my distress.' I
will conceal it all and treat him with
contempt." She stood for a moment as
if in deep thought, and then added:
"But oh! if I could only win him back.
But why should I talk so?" she said,
and upon this she very abruptly left
the room and retired for the night.

Leaving Helen to her broken rest for
the remainder of the night, we will re-- 1

turn early in the morning to Mr.
mer's. Sarah Curtis, who for the last
year had been a resident in Mr. Elmer's
family, arose with the lark, and with
the help of Carrie, soon prepared break-
fast, after which a thorough preparation
was made to receive the visitors that
evening. All things being put in or-

der, little Fannie Miles and a near
neighbor girl, were dispatched with in-

vitations to all the neighbor girls, es-

pecially Helen Clinton, Mary Ann Fur-guso- n,

and Bessie Lakes. George
seemed unusually gay, and said nothv
ing in reference to his conduct the pre-
vious evening. - He sought his daily

i a ll I t:occupation, sou mi seemeu wuu uim
the same as usual. Mrs. Elmer, who

-- .'was a very social, good nalured lady,
heartily approved of the evening party,
and readily lent a helping hand where-ev- er

she was needed, and by three
o'clock a large group of girls of every
age and size were collected in front of
Mr. Elmer's dwelling. Bess Lakes
was promptly on the spot, and seemed
the very center of attraction, and beau
tiful she certainly was. iherewasa
roguish smile playing in the piercing
black eyes, which plainly bespoke her
prankish nature. She was attired in a
striking costume, consisting of a scar-

let skirt and black velvet waist. She
stood anxiously watching the path
which led to Pigeon Hall. At length
she cried out in a tone of merriment:
"Look,' girls, look! the eighth wonder
of the world is coming." All eyes
were turned in the direction she pointed,
and triping lightly up the path came
Dora Desteile, smiling as she neared
the group of girls. Carrie introduced
her to ber companions, and now as if
satisfied, the entire group dispersed in-

to the old fashioned yet neatly furnished
parlor, where sat Mrs. Elmer knitting
busily. When there each one took
good stare at the strsnger, who tried by
every means to make herself agreeable.
but in vain. No one seemed inclined
to converse with her, but all kept up a
.continual clatter among themselves.
Bessie Lakes was all the time busy at a
side table with pen and ink, ever and
anon glancing at Dora, and then a gen-

eral snigger would go around the room.
Mrs. Elmer tried to be social, but so
disturbed was she by the continual gig-

gle, that several times her eyes were
'

angrily ttirned toward the corner occu-
pied by Bessie Lakes.

All this time Miss Curtis and Carrie
were preparing supper in the adjoining
kitchen, and when supper was an-

nounced, with a rush all the girls left,
the parlor for the dining room. Mrs.
Elmer accompanied Dora, and in a few
moments a group of' ruddy faces were
wated around the well laden table and
enjoying a hearty meal. There was but
one girl at the table who tried in any
way to make the stranger at home, or
acted with the least regard to her feel-

ings. She was a slender formed, gray
eyed girl by the name of Eugene Siffon,
a niece of Mrs. Elmer's. Her father
died when she was but a child, her
mother being poor, her aunt had taken
Genie to raise as her own, and many
even of the near neighbors called her
Genie Elmer instead of Siffon. As
long as she had lived in the family she
baa never become intimately acquain-
ted with Carrie or Miss Curtis, who
was also a cousin to Carrie. Genie

bad always taken an opposite course to
that of Carrie, and instead of priding
herself in groesness and pleasure, she
sought to cultivate something of refine-
ment in her nature. She was continu-
ally spurned from the companionship
of the girls, who called her saint and
missionary, and lavished many cruel
epithets npoa ber. from the first sight

of Dora she felt a carious sensation,
and before the evening was over she
had to confess to herself that she was
deeply in love for the first time in ber
life, and with a irl at that. Every
movement of Dora was watched by
ber, and it seemed indeed that she was
perfectly charmed.

After sapper the girls again sought
the grass plot in front of the door.
iyjrae seated themselves on the grass,
some strolled leisurely about the yard.
while others stood chatting and gazing
at Eugene and Dora, who seemed to
be already very intimate. It was now
about four o'clock, when George and
Frank Lukes made their appearance.
Walking np to the group of girls, Frank
stopped short to participate in a scuffle
going on between Helen Clinton and
Ellen Blande; the object of the strug-
gle was a small gold locket which El-

len seemed very anxious to obtain.
Helen who seemed to be the owner,
tried hard to retain the prize, but Frank
by a dexterous movement, snatched the
locket and bore it off in triumph.
George walked np to where Dora and
Eugene were standing, and bowing po-

litely, entered into conversation. He
had not been there long until off went
his hat, and Bess Lakes with the hat
ran back to Mary Ann Furguson, and
whispering something to her, their
eyes were turned to where George stood
innocently' conversing with his back
turned. The two girls tripped silently
ocross the yard, another moment and
George lay sprawling on his back, and
such a roar of laughter rang oat from
the crowd as to almost shake the house.
Dora joined in the laugh as far as pro
priety would admit. George took it;
good humoredly. Regaining his foot-

ing, he brushed the dust from his eoat
and was soon as merry as the merriest.
Things went on this way till the clock
struck five and several of the girls pre-
pared to go. Helen and Dora were
both ready to start at once. George
politely proffered his company to Dora,
which was accepted, and after inviting
Genie to call on her, and taking leave
of Mrs. Elmer, Dora bid the rest of
the girls good evening, and accompan-
ied by George, set out for her borne.
Helen turned as pale as death, and the
girls all stared at each other in mute as-

tonishment. Helen started on without
word, and was soon out of sight, and

hurrying on toward ber home. The
rest of the girls stood in a eltisLuy-wuh- -j

Frank Lakes, gasing on the three dis-

appearing forms. They could hardly
believe tbeir eyes, to see George accom

panying Dora, and Helen going alone.
Bess was the first to speak: "Don't
that take you?" said she.

"Its really too bad," said Miss Cur- -

lis.
"How do you like it, Carrie," said

Frank Lakes.
"0! George has done for himself now;

she's a pretty thing."
Here Bess put in her voice again

and sang out in a clear voice which cer-

tainly must have reached the ears of
George and Dora: "From pretty girls
with waving curls and teeth of pearls,
deliver us."

Provoked as was the crowd no one
could help laughing at her comical

gestures as she sang. Genie held her
peace until now, and when the laugh
subsided she cried out "Good for
George."

"Them'a my words, Genie," said
Frank.

All eyes were turned on them, and
angry looks they received from several,
and especially from Bess.

"Good for George, indeed; before he
is through with it, it will not be so good
for him after all."

With this meaning speech she told
Mary Ann to come on; as they lived
close together they would go together.
For some time the girls parleyed to-

gether and then one by one sought their
respective homes. A close observer
might have delected that there was
something unusual in the heads of these
two young ladies as they sauntered off
arm in arm toward the residence of
Mrs. Lakes; but none suspected them
of a trick. George and Dora, in gay
conversation, walked on to Mrs. Des- -

teiles. It was dark when they reached
the door, but George upon invitation,

'entered and sat conversing with the
family until it was perhaps an hour in
the night He arose to , and it
ing very dark, Mr. Desteile offered him
a lantern, but he gaily refused; saying
he knew every inch of the road. He
came out whistling boldlv, but had to
pause until his sight became accustomed
to the darkness, just men a tnongnt
occurred to him that hi would have
to pass the neighboring grave yard;
tne tnougnt almost staggered mm; uui
pushing onward, he said to himself, I
never saw a ghost and why should I
be afraid.

CHAPTER IV.

As
where the weeping willing grew over
Mr. Clinton's crave, be aain struck un0 - u
whistling his favorite tune, Dan Tucker,
and walked briskly on. Suddenly he
was brought to a halt, by seeing a white
object rise from the row of alders that
grew on the other side of the narrow
path, and move into tne roaa aireciiy
before him. Oh, horror, there it stood

as still as the quiet grave. He could not
well define its shape, but it looked pre-

cisely like a headless female form in

hit. What was he to do? The hair
stood np on bis bead, and his first im- -

pulse was to run back the way he came,
and cross the new plowed field. He
turned to go, when lo! about thirty yards
or less, behind him he beheld another
form exactly like the first, only it seemed
to have a head, and eyes like balls of
nre. A sickening chill passed over
htm; his teeth chattered as he beheld
the form advancing, the head protrud-
ed toward him. With one bound he
eleared the path and sped off as swift
as an arrow from between the two
spectral forms. He bounded over the
plowed cround. sinking at everv lean,
He knew nothing elearly until he was
safe in bis own room. And now hav -

ing time for reflection, be began to
soliloquize thus, "Was it really a
ghost? Yes. it certainly was, bnt it
was cowardly in me to run, even it

me maiier on, ne retired.
tk u a:aau ui;a luuiuiug 11 u" uu.

early as usual, in fact he did not waken
was called by Genie to pre- -

Kc .ur vic.i.ut. ueu .., euiercu
me Dreamasi room tne gins noticed me

. .J J 1 - a 1 1reu umu uo uoow, ana uegaa leas- -

inr nim. barah remarked that be
certainly had waded the pond."

While Carrie protested that he had
fallen into Mr. Desteile's well, which,
being almost dry, abounded in a pro-
fusion of red clay. George said no- -
thingin answer to their inquiries as to

kept unusually silent, and after making!
a slight meal, set off to the field to work.
Mrs. Elmer took up her knitting work,
and started to pay Mrs. Lakes a long-- ,
promised visit. And now the three
girls being left alone, Sarah and Carrie '

began making fun of George and Dora,
on account of the course they were
pursuing. Genie having grown tired
of this, resolved not to listen to it
longer, and calling to Fannie Miles, they j

set out to take a walk. Scarcely were
they out of sight when Bess and Mary
Ann came rushing in almost out of
breath, and seeming well pleased on
some account. "O, what is the mat-
ter," cried Carrie, in anticipation of
some fun. "What ave you done now,
girls?"

"0, something so funny, it is too
laughable to tell."

"0, do tell," said Carrie, turning
pale with excitement.

"What is it, dear?" said Sarah, lay-

ing down a hand-brus- h which she had
been .dexterously usin. on rthefurni- -

tnre, and taking hold of the back of a
chair with both hands, she leaned
eagerly forward.

Bess at length caught her breath
sufficiently to say, "Will any one hear
us?"

"No indeed, go on."
"Where is Genie? it would not do

for her to hear it-- "

"She is gone, as luck would have it,"
said Sarah, "Do go on."

"Wellyou know where George went
last evening?"

"O, yes, go on."
"Well, Mary Ann and I were deter-

mined to play a trick on him for his
condnct toward Helen. So we went
home and got a large gourd and cut.
boles in it for eyes."

"Yes," said Miss Curtis, holding her
sides.

"We then went up to our room, and
Ma thought we were in bed, but we
took a candle and two sheets, and crept
down stairs, out through the kitchen,
and slipped to the grave yard."

"0, is it possible," said Carrie.
"Yes, and I hid in the alders, and

Mary Ann behind a rose bush at some
distance down the path, all wrapped in

our sheets. Mary Ann struck a match
which she bad brought along, lighted
the candle and put it in the gourd, and
oh, it did look terrible in the dark-
ness."

"Did you ever," said Sarah.
"I spread my sheet around me, and

Mary Ann did the same, covering the
gourd from sight, and we waited there
about an hour. I began to fear our
randle wnnM Vinrn nnt. bnt beinc too
far from Mary Ann to speak, I held my
peace. Presently George came along
whistling, as large as life. When he j

nassed Marv Ann. I rose un: he stormed i

short for a moment, then turning round
Mary Ann, and O.you should just

have been there. He lumped about
Eve feet, and made off through the
plowed ground."

"He bee hee," Carrie broke in, un-

able to restrain her pent up laughter.
Whereupon her companion fell and
rolled on the carpet, as if they had
both gone mad.

When they had recovered a little,
Carrie said, "Wasn't you afraid?

"No," replied Mary Ann, "we were
bent on mischief and never thought of
fear."

"Yoa beat all," said Miss Curtis.
"You must not say anything about

this to Ma or any one else," said Mary
Ann. "We will make him afraid to go
to Desteile's. But hark, Genie is here,
be mum."

The door opened and both Genie and
George entered. The girls put on a
very sober face, and all went off well.
He said nothing of his fright, and soon
left the room and sauntered off toward
the little country story of Bradley k
Co. Scarcely bad the sound of his foot--!
steps died away, when Carrie made a
great pretense that there waa no sugar
for tea, and wished Genie to go for some
to the store. She being tired, expressed
a wish to stay while Carrie went, but
that would not do, and Genie innocent- -

1 complied with her wish.

As soon as she was, out of sight,
Sarah said, "There, ndWi that's one
burden off our mind; "now let's Jay
soma plans,',' said she, taking the rock
ing chair in front of Bess. First, "If
George goes, yon know where, again,
von must come here to stay all night,
and thea you can devise some plan of
scaring Lim on his return, lie will Be

pretty apt to go again next Sabbath
evening, so we will get Aant on to Mrs.

I:urguson's, and uenie to stay with
annie Miles, so tne coast win De

clear, and we ean do all the mischief
we please." All agreed to this, and
the girls returned home. t

gundll ' eaiae and lhere being'nV
m,.; tW .t Mr. F.i-- w.

. j" the afternoon. Mrs. Elmer waa
sarprjged at tLe girs, who all insisted

t.n.i, on lh. nio. .v..
: ? . . -

it v nftt rirrht fnr htr In IptT. hnms
; her nus". absence, he being
genf on schoo, busine9i, The girls
were somewhat stunned at her b ank
r.fn..i h.,t ... t lnn in form.- 6

another plan. Genie was sent to
stay with Fannie, and the girls went di
rectly to an inner room to lay their
plans. Mary Ann and Bess were to
wrap in sheets, and take an old Accor-deo- n

so as to make a frightful noise,
proceed to the grave-yar- and take
tbeir positions they bad done before

All things being decided, they now
ought the parlor, where they found

George in glistening linen and shining
broadcloth, smoothing his glossy hair
w'h more than usual pride. His face

wreathed in smiles; he had a joke
for every one, and seemed to have quite
lorgouen an anoui nis adventure who
tne ghosts. The sun was just sinking
behind the summit of Rose Hill, when
George arose and left the room, but to
the surprise of the girls he passed out at
the back yard and went towards the
stable instead of Pigeon Hall.
' "0, my," said Bess; "he's going to
ride."

"He's not going to be troubled with
ghosts said Mary Ann.

"But I'd fo any how," whispered
Miss Curtis, fearing her Aunt might
bear their conversation.

"0, do," said Carrie, in the same
subdued one. -

Bess arose, and winking st Miss
Curtis, they left the room; Mary Ann
and CarrjjuSilJoyed.jmd they all stood
in a rdup at the kitchen window,
watching George. In another moment
the sound of horse's hoofs was heard,
and the sprightly Nell bore its hand-
some rider np the green path towards
Pigeon Hall.

Dark came and George was seated
in the large parlor at Mr. Desteile's,
engaged in merry conversation, at the
same time the girls sat in a cluster
around the kitchen fire at Mrs. Elmer's.
A half hour later, Carrie began to yawn,
and Sarah proposed retiring.

"You must be early birds," said
Mrs. Elmer.

"We want to rise early," said Carrie.
"No hurrying matter," said Mrs.

Elmer, smiling.
"Early to bed and early to rise, makes

one healthy, happy and wise," said j

Bess. I

"That's so," said Mary Ann, where
upon they all retired up stairs, leaving
Mrs. Elmer alone.

"You must go as soon as Aunt re-

tires," said Miss Curtis to Bess, when
they were in their room.

"But how will we get up stairs when
we come back," said Mary A nn.

"O, easy enough; wait at the window
you see George go to his room, then

raise the window, creep up stairs, and
we'll let vou in. Mind to come in at
the kitchen window," said Carrie.

"Yery well," replied Bess.
They soon heard Mrs. Elmer retire,

ana then the girls prepared to go.
wnere s mo snecw, wu.spcrcu

A,nn,"
"O, lackaday, take them off the

bed," said Carrie; and with smothered
laughter they took the sheets from the
bed, slipped down stairs, and started
for the grsve yard. Two hours later
George arose to go. After leaving the
ga'e, he mounted his pony, and
ing bis hat over his eyes, rode briskly
on. He was just passing the grave
yard, when the same white object which
he had before seen, glided into the path
before him. Nell pricked up her ears,
snuffed the air, and seemed determined
on some sudden movements from tbe
ghastly scene. Quick as thought it
turned and leaped the other way.
When it beheld the other form it
paused. Just then an unearthly sound
came from the direction of the first
ghost. With a dash and snoit, the
pony shot off, and just as she leaped a
fence, dashed her gallant rider to the
ground, where he lay senseless for some
time.

When be came to consciousness he
was near home, 'and no ghost to be
seen. The pale moon bad rose, and by
its light he ceuld discern bis borne and
Nell standing at the gate. He arose,
bnt staggered at first, and could hardly
walk. At length he succeeded in
reaching his borne and quietly retired,
He found that he had fallen on a rock,
and badly injured bis bead. Next
morning at breakfast, the family seemed
frightened at bis appearance, but could
get no satisfactory answer to all their
queries. George was sure he bad seen
a ghost, and did not wish to disturb the
quiet of the family by relating what he
had seen. He only said he had fall,

but was not much hurt, and with as
little conversation as possible, started
to his work.

[TO BE CONTINUED.]

FROM GENERAL FREMONT'S DEPARTMENT.

VENT.
[For the Wheeling Intelligence, 28th.]

On nf nr dltnr .1 rnm.
last evening from Franklin, Pendleton
county, eighty miles south of New
Creek, which was up to Sunday last
the headqnarters of Gen. Fremont. It
is distant twenty-fou- r miles from Mon- -
lerey. and sixty-fiv- a from Staunton.
ad ob the same line of latitude with

New Market, Gen. Banks' former ,

headquarters in the adjoining vallev.
It is a place hard of access from New

by reason of two rivers inter--
vening, and also on account of the

'

Miserable condition of the last twenty
of the road along the .mountains

4hat skirt the South Branch. It waa
to this place that Gen. Milrov and ,

Schenck fell back after the battle of
McDowtll, and to which Gen. Fremont
came on a forced march from Peters-
burg, thirty miles this side. The place
itself is a miserable, squalid village of
old huts, in the midst of a cordon of
hills, and is capable of being strongly
defended with a comparatively small
force. Jackson pursued Milrey and
Sebenck ta Franklin, and would have
brought on a battle possibly, had not
Fremont eome Hp with bis
ments.

On Saturday last, late in the day
Gen. Fremont reeeived a dispatch from
the Secretary of War to fall back with
his entire command to support General
Banks, and at daybreak on Sunday the
troops commenced breaking camps, by
regiments, and by twelve o'clock in-t-he

day that whole army of over twenty
thousand men were on the move. It
was a grand sight to see the breaking
camp, slbevtook their line ol march
with colors flying and bands playing.
The day waa a most beautiful one, and
the mountain air was "just bracing
enough to be inspiring. - The . troops
were in excellent mood. . Within tbe
last twenty-fou- r boors they bad suc
ceeded u getting full rations, some-

thing which they had ' not had for sev-

eral days previous. They were eager
for a fight, and the wholeJine.saoj
exultant son ri as thej Jled out into theif

. ?.

Ao one outs-.d- of the ueneral s con
fidential advisers of course knew the
object of the move, but the guessing
was remarkably accurate. Some said
the idea was to get nearer our supplies;
others to gel in the rear of the rebels,
and in conjunction with McDowell,
"bag" tbem after they had chased
Banks far enough. Others supposed
it was to protect our communication
with New Creek and Cumberland by
means of a line thrown out from Moor-

field to Green Spring Run, which will
probably turn out to be the correct sup-

position.
The march for the first twenty miles

was slow and hsrd. The rosds were
rutted as steep as they could be, and
the heavy artillery was dragged along
with trreat diffirtiltv many of the
pieces requiring six, eight and even
ten horses. The first day's journey
was to tbe upper crossing of the South
Branch of the Potomac the place
where the rebels had burnt the bridge,
and which we were obliged to span
with a pontoon. The next day'a march
was intended to be a distance of some
twentv-fiv- e miles, to a point between
Petersburg and Moorfield. We
gume it was made, as the General was
hurrving forward with all speed.
What the finale of the march will be of
course is a matter only ef speculation. a
We will all know in a day or two.

A Noblx Act. A noble ship was a
Dearing down 0 thc English coast un- -

der 8l'ff breeze ami a lowering sky.
T, ... . u.r--.. .j,. ...

iin lh. j..,,. of . :0ient storm, r0njn!.
and plunging in the angry water. The
wind shrieked through her cordage,
and her huge timbers groaned from
stern to stem.

She at last struek and became un
manageable, and hoisted signals of
distress. A crew of brave hardy men
from the shore put out to rescue ber
living freight. Among those on board
was a negro with two orphan children
under his charge. The boat was soon
filled with affrighted passengers, and
there was room for but one more
room for the negro, or the two little
ones. Who should be saved who
left to perish? The faithful negro did
not hesitate. Over the ship's side he
lowered the helpless children into tbe
life-boa- t, only saying; "Tell master
Cuffie did bis duty."

Hannah Moore, was asked to write
a poem on this touching event, but she
declined saying. "No art could em-beli- sh

it
so noble an action."

rsrPetersburg, in D nwidd e eoun- -
. '. . . ........

t- - V rra on the South
bWonne 'Appomattox river, twelve
mile, above iU entrance int. the James
at Citv Po nt. Tbe river s nav gable
to Petersburg, which is at the head of

We-wat- Petersburg U connected by in
railroad with City Point, Richmond, in

Norfolk. Lynchbrg and Weldon. on
the
. a clLnouVlYne

Carolina.
of railroad

"

JZ
'

munication from Petersburg to Mobile,
and also to Memphis Tenneswe.

Army Correspondence.

Correspondence of the Gallipolis Journal.
WESTERN

May 25, 1862.

Dua nABR:-Ag-ain on tie wing
atifl ,Min - fAw ttm. It mtttLpr. lint"r 6 iwhere I am or whither I am bound.

. . . .i . ...
MOUgn lor you W Know maw I, Wlia
mJ lovely friend Ada, are taking our

V . ' ,.,eV"
S n " eemem oe is si travel

,nc0S- - w meet
fe,r" of b,nsT reeogniied.

" " wbium wi
nd he,r and 1 e" renU '"

18 mo' olume of 400 pages. She
me nowever, that her highest

bition is to gather around our
'de few choice spirits, and pass the

coming winter evenings in reading
trom her oU: "d commenting
on- - I trow not. Ada dear, for how oft

"." "y me on

. V" P"??. m ppP'w DO0S. na
.V. -- 1J .L- -c iuo worm oa nre vj ids spivaaoroi

thy genius. (There, there, yoa need
not box my ears 1 11 stop right here,
Ada dear.)

Have you ever been up New river
and drank in the magnificence and beau
ty which greets your eyes on every side?
The cascades, which dot the mountain
side, the river flowing hundreds of feet
beneath you as yon wind your way np
the mountain, and on and on until you
reach the climax the Hawk's Nest.
Oh! it is grand beyond conception
am not going to attempt a description
of it here. I say unto yen, come and
see. Your soul will expand with more
exalted ideas of the infinite architect of
nature's own temple, and yoa, too,
"will look from nature up to nature's
God." As we stood upon the summit
of the Hawk's Nest, and gazed into tlie
abyss below, Ada cast a pebble, as she
supposed, into the river. Trying with
all tbe strength she had she failed to
throw the stone into the water. - Ho
ber dainty fingers, pencil in hand, flew
over the pages of ber note book, en-

deavoring to transfer to paper the beau
ty and grandeur she beheld. Let us
leave this glorious scene and turn to a
more inviting, but, just at this time,
more popular theme war.

Sixty-fiv- e miles beyond Gauley Bridge
is situated Lewisburg, the headquarters

nr ""nee columns, in tbe
Department, Col. Geo. Crooke

iatiain!-- . lrrT!"
you"how many IregnaensS we have there
or what our effective force is, for that
is contraband. Suffice it to say there
has been a battle there which will take
rank among the brilliant actions of this
war. On the morning of the 23d, at
precisely 5 A. M., whiz came a shell
into our camp, in came our pickets on
the double quick and we were attacked.
On the hill east of our camp was Uen.
Heath with over 3,000 infantry, a few
cavalry and six pieces of artillery.
1,300 of our men were instantly in line
of battle. Two companies of tbe 44th
Ohio were sent forward to hold the en
emy in check. They marched lo the hill
and deployed as skirmishers, holding
the rebel army of over 3.000 in check
until our force could come up. The en
emy had all the advantage of position
in addition to superior numbers. It
would have done your heart good to see
our brave boys of the 36th and 44th
march up that hill without once flinch
ing. .Tow they podr the shot into the
enemy, volley after volley, in quick suc
cession, and onward they steadily move.
The enemy are thunder struck; they
waver and as we pour into them our
murderous fire they stsgger and reel
like drunken mm. The order is given
"charge bayonet" with a spring and

ringing shout that shook the hills, they
rush forward sure of victory. 1 he en-

emy can't stand cold steel. They break
and fly and the boys ef the 44lh seize

cannon, loaded with canister, before
they can touch it off. Tbe enemy are
routed, and fly in utter confusion and
the field is ours. The fruits of victory
are 4 cannon, 2 rifle and 2 smooth, 300
stand of arms, 125 prisoners among
tbem one Lt. Colonel, one Major, and
several Captains and Lieutenants. In
the earlier part of the engagement they
carried off tbeir dead and wounded,
but notwithstanding this. 38 of tbeir
dead, including many officers, and 66
wounded fell into our bands. Our loss

was 9 killed, 70 wounded and 6 mis-

sing. The total loss of the enemy is

said to be 64 killed and 120 wounded.
The cannon captured are 10 and 12

pounders: the rifled pieces are Parrott
guns. The battle lasted one hour and
eighteen minutes. I have only aimed

give an outline of tbe fight, as it
would take a man better versed in mili-

tary science to give each and every par- -

l!..t MMWAMMnt An til htt1fAl(1 T

not with to single out individual
acta of daring and bravery to the dis- -

paragement of others. I could not do
.

if I wished to. where all were so

brave all honor to the brave boys of
the 36th and 44th Ohio Regiments.
Col. Crook and uoi. unaer.

j it v rr.tlvmuuary men, iou
mistaken both graduate. of We.lPo.nU

Col, Gilbert I am sonallv .cq.nted
with a better omcer,
every sens, of the word w. have not

the service. He assisted Prof. Bach,
the eoast survey, in fact be and a

Mr. Stillwell, now m C.Ufornia, sur- -

veyed the entire coast bordering on the
Gulf of Mexico The President rd
the Senate could not do a better da,',
work than to make Cols. Crook and

Gilbert, Brigadier Generals. None
better would be in the field. I have
extended this letter beyond ray expect

I J08' . " U houldprove a bore t pray
7 destroy it. Where wa shall next

jt is wil, hw f. . J K

'iTiaea we pl op itema of sufficient. MM.ir j j -I'.kiw juurscu ana readers. A

. say enemy
their retreat burned the fine bridco

Greenbrier river. Also, that thev
threw away their blankets, coats, hats,
4e BBrniD- - the brid2, preTented us

H. M.

[For the Gallipolis Journal.]
CAMP No. 6, NEAR CORINTH, MISS.,

May 14, 1862.
Editor Galupous Joorbal: Mora

than a month has passed since the bat
tie of Shilob, time enough to remove
all misapprehensions, and show in the
clear light of history the conduct of
each in that great conflict. A. rumor
has reached us that certain persons,
some of them those who never faced
hostile bullets, have been charging mis-
conduct on our Captain in that battle.
I shall make do counter charges, but
simply give the facts, leaving those
facts to vindicate themselves.

Already yoa know, bow we were
surprised Sunday morning, bow wa
formed and fired on the enemy, bow
by our Colonel we were ordered to re-

treat, how we did retreat and were
called cowards for it, bow we rallied.
retreated again, and still again, how,
during this time, we were abandoned
by our Colonel, and how for this reason
we fell into such confusion, that a good
opportunity, well improved by them,,
presented itself to all cowards to seek
the friendly shelter of the river bank--all

this you already know. Permit me
to add what no one denies, that during'
all this time our Captain acted as a
brave man should act.

But some hours after, while we were
lying in reserve a mile from any fighting, '

and when there was no prospect of our
having any fighting to do, for some time
our Captain was necessarily called away.
Ere he returned an order came, moving
our regiment nearly a mile to tbe front.
After tbe move it was simply Impossi-
ble for any one whq did not know where
our new position was, to find as. Ev- -'

am avonuat hoaae eausrarcelv -
agine who never saw lysine, ana --gc
your Ideas from illustrated pspers, or
think of it as two long lines of men
standing np and shooting at each other.
This was unfortunate for him, and ean- - -

not be charged as an intentional aban-

donment of his company on the part of
our Captain.

Many omcers when, like him, they
were unable to find their commands, re
tired to the river bank and awaited re-

sults our Captain collected what he
could of bis company and regiment
and fought in another regiment. Which
is the more honorable?

Tuesday forenoon after the battle our
brigade was sent in pursuit of the ene-

my. Three miles fiom esmp their Tex-a- a

Rangers made a sudden dash, scat-

tering our cavalry and riding over the
77th Ohio ere they had time to fix bay-

onets. Then they chsrged on us, com-

ing so near as to wound Corporal Meek
of our cempsny with a revolver. No
one, officer or man, in the company
flinched. Our Captain was with as,
on picket, and wherever we have been
in danger since, I ean testify to the
bravery of our Captain, who is tbe only
commissioned officer present, as well as
to the general bravery of the men.

We anticipate another battle ere
long. This will give another oppoitu-nit- y

to all whom accident has heretofore
deprived of a chance to fully show
themselves. Till then farewell.

I will only say that Col. Hilderbrand's
brigade, in which we were, has been
broken up, and we are now brigaded
with the 48th. 70th. and 72d Ohio,
formerly, perhaps still. Col. Buckland's
brigade, though rumor has it that a
Brigadier General of new creation has
been assigned to this brigade.

Please request tbe neighboring pipers
to copy this last remark that our friends
at home may know our whereabouts.

M. R. B., Co. H, 53d, O. V. I.

Inr Physiognomy is a most satisfac
tory science after yoa know your man
by personal acquaintance. Coleridge
was a philosopher, and may be suppos-

ed to have known something of human
nature, yet he blundered once, in his
estimate of a stranger, so egregiously
that he might well doubt his skill in
physiognomy for the remainder of his
natural or trnoalural life. This is the
story as told by one of his friends.

A gentleman was seated opposite to
Coleridge at dinner, with, a magnificent
forehead, and a very fine and venerable
bald bead. The eye of Ibis patriarch
was scintillating, apparently, with the
fires of genius, and the whole bearing

.
eanaeilv laborious v suppressed. "Ah"--.jthought Coleridge , fc. would but

JSLtSL- - -- -ja- -
the early am.U-w- h.t poeUy

and
truth!'Joqn.; nod JW
could boast of a venerab
great ta ent for aence, spoke: thenJand to this effec- t.- Band lkm
dumplint.


